





290 OUR “CIRCULAR” ARGUMENT

Everyone is obliged to pray; hence the Rosary is for all. Composed
of prayers learned from childhood days, it is always old and yet as
refreshingly new as the rising sun. Whether it be the exultant instant
of success or the weighty moment of tragedy, there is no occasion
which cannot be complemented by the Rosary. The beads are our
universal instrument of prayer. Is there a need? Ask through the
Rosary. Has the need been fulfilled? Give thanks with the Rosary.
It is through the Rosary that we place our strengthened hands into
those of the Blessed Virgin. To lose touch with the Rosary is to lose
something of one’s grip on life, to slacken the hand at the plow.

A wheel that makes contact with the ground makes progress
possible. With the holy Rosary we make contact with the Queen of
Saints and advance in affection for the Immaculate Mother of God.
The Rosary is our “circular” argument. With each revolution of the
sun the world approaches its demise. With each orbit of the Rosary the
devout soul strides closer to everlasting life. With each rotation of the
sun there is an increase in nature, a daily growth. With each turn of
the Rosary we add another step to the spiraling staircase that leads
to Mary’s throne. From God to God is the ultimate explanation of
life. From the Cross to the Cross in the Rosary is explanation enough
for praying the beads. The faithful disciple of the Master never tires
of expressing his love for the Crucified. With each enunciation of the
Rosary this genuine love becomes more indelible. To persevere in the
Rosary is to purify such a love. The dross of doubt is removed. The
beads then, without a doubt, become pearls of great price.

Our lives are to be spent within'tlie circumference of the Rosary.
Is there a more secure way of keeping a morning offering intact than
by encircling it with the Rosary? It is thus” that our daily efforts are
surrounded with an aureole of Marian intentions. The temptation of
wanderlust is ever with us. Would it be too crude to remark that the
Rosary is Mary’s lariat that safeguards us from stampeding for the
enticements of this world? The lover of the Rosary is a humble servant
of Mary held captive by her grace-full charms. For him the Rosary
is the “manacle” of Mary. He never wearies of praying the Rosary.
His days are numbered in terms of this holy chain reaction. Boredom
is banished. In its place is to be found an excited anticipation that the
ringlet of Hail Mary’s in his hands will soon be converted into a halo
over his head.

In these days of excursion the most adventurous is the round trip
of the holy Rosary. We set out from the Cross and return to the
Crucified. Like an auger that never drills without penetrating, so our
Rosary too is never prayed without gaining a profound love for the
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Cross. Christ on the Cross is the center of the universe, and with our
Rosary we remain within the gravitational pull of Calvary. With each
circuit of the beads we satisfy yet more the tugging of our restless
hearts. When that last Rosary will have been said we will have arrived
home, there to join the angelic chorus with our “Hail, Holy Queen”.

The Joyful Mysteries

How nimble is the hand of an accomplished musician. How precise
and steady the hand of the veteran wood-carver. How delicately poised
is the creative hand of the artist. How beautiful are the hands! We
employ our hands to give expression to the desires and frustrations of
the human heart. They are the extension of our emotions and feelings.
In our charity we have proferred them with the suggestion, “Could I
lend you a hand?”. When stymied we have admitted that “our hands
were tied”. Except for the ministering hands of the saintly priest, the
hands are probably never more graceful than when entwined with the
Rosary generously measuring a love for Mary with these holy counters.
Surely it must be then that our hands most closely resemble the chaste
hands of the Queen of Angels.

One day just before a Thanksgiving recess, a grade school teacher
requested her pupils to draw a sketch that would be adequate to the
occasion. She suspected that most of the images would be that of a
turkey, a species of fruit, a Pilgrim or a pumpkin. Her suspicions were
well-grounded except in the case of scrubby, little Mikie, the least
gifted in her class. The picture he drew was crude, untidy, but very
distinct. It was simply the uncertain outline of a human hand. But
whose hand was it? Curiosity and excitement now dominated the class.
Embarassingly silent, Mikie became the object of a guessing game.
“It must be the farmer’s hand,” volunteered the girl at his side, “He
raises the turkeys.” “No,” retorted another, “It is the hand of a mother,
for she prepares the Thanksgiving dinner.” More profoundly another
ventured, “That is God’s hand, for He looks after us all.” Impatient
and intensely anxious, the teacher leaned over Mikie’s shoulder and
whispered, “Mikie, tell me, whose hand is it?”. Mikie looked up and
with eyes that betrayed affection blurted, “It’s yours, teacher.”

The Rosary came from the hands of Mary, the Cause of our Joy.
With our hands we cheerfully pray the beads. In doing so we too
become accomplished artists, creative in our loving, precise in our
loyalty, delicate in our conversing. What a joy to contemplate the
hands of Mary solemnly joined at the Annunciation; the outstretched
hands of Mary as she approached Elizabeth; the tender, fondling
hands of Mary at the manger; the selfless hands of Mary in the Temple;
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the possessive hands of Mary upon the finding of her Child! Yes, how
beautiful hands are! How graceful the hands that pray the beads!
How elegant the hands of the Handmaid of the Lord! In this life we
place our hands into those of the Blessed Virgin by placing them on
the holy Rosary.

| The Sorrowful Mysteries

There is no Rosary without the Crucifix. In like manner, a life
without the Cross cannot be Christian. To the very end the lengthening
shadow of the weighty Cross must trespass our every path. But without
any equivocation the Master has said, “My burden is light”. And there
is only one way to discover how light, and that is to attempt to carry it.
He who learns to shoulder his Cross will one day realize that it was
the Cross that supported him. In her grief the Mother of Sorrows was
braced by the Cross. What would become the most universal of symbols
Mary experienced as real, accepted with resignation, and clasped with-
out reproach. When Mary received her dead Son from the Cross, she
accepted the most bitter offering the Cross could give. But accept it
she did.

A recent news release informed us that the famous Pieta of
Michelangelo will soon be exhibited in America. For millions of
visitors this world-renowned sculpture will be the object of admiration
and appreciation. The Pieta represents the anti-climax of Good Friday.
Were we to regard it with curiosity and wonder alone, we would thereby
fail to note that the sculpture is incomplete, that the mangled Body
of Jesus in the arms of Mary is also her sacrificial gift to us. In the
Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary we have the prelude to the Pieta. In
the Pieta we see the affliction of Mary brought to the surface. In the
Mysterjes we are given to witness the depths of her agony, the
prophetic sword piercing her Immaculate Heart to the very hilt.

It was in a garden of delight that man opposed God. In Gethsemani,
the garden of grief, God proceeded to save men. A scourge lacerated
His exposed Body so that one day a wedding garment might adorn our
glorified bodies. Blood streamed as thorns were tightened about His
head so that the flow of Baptismal water on ours might loosen us from
sin. Christ staggered beneath His Cross so that we might triumph over
ours. At the Crucifixion the Saviour was utterly humiliated so that we,
being humbled, might be exalted.

The Glorious Mysteries

It is common knowledge that the fingers of the blind become quite
sensitive. This is a welcomed compensation for those burdened with
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such a nocturnal affliction. With original sin our intellects were likewise
darkened. But what a wonderful compensation we have in the holy
Rosary! With the beads we can “feel” our way in this vale of shadows.
Mary our Protectress guides us along this hazardous route to Him
Who is our Resurrection. Wherever we pray the Rosary, be it in an
auto, in the fields, or to and from work, it is there that Mary lowers
her cincture within accessible reach of our groping hands. It is there
that we continue our “hand over hand” ascent. Wherever the locale,
it becomes for us the Mount of our Ascension.

One can detect the approach of a friar by the rustle of his beads.
Mary too is made aware of our advances the moment we grasp the
Rosary. When life appears to become wearisome and encumbered with
a heaviness of heart, a slowness of foot; when the most sincere endeavors
are marked with futility; then take hold of the Rosary, and at that
instant Mary will have you in tow. There are few things in this life
as uplifting as a well prayed Rosary. As for aid and comfort where can
one better find it than in Mary, the Spiritual Vessel, filled to the brim
with the needed grace of the Holy Spirit? She is the Virgin Most
Powerful, so attractive to God that the momentum of her Assumption
is strong enough to draw in its wake the entire human race. But we
must first be attracted to her, and we will, if as loyal servants we
recognize that in her Coronation Mary also became our Queen.

When time has laid its heavy hand on our shoulder and compelled
us to lay aside the Missal we reverenced, the Breviary we cradled, the
manuals we so caressingly palmed, there will yet remain the holy
Rosary. Upon dying, the sense of hearing will be the last to depart.
Immediately preceding it will be the sense of touch. After having felt
the oft repeated Rosary for the last time, we will still remain receptive
to the long awaited invitation, “Come ye blessed of My Father”. For
the apathetic bore who can discern nothing of profit in the Rosary,
the gaining of Heaven will always be “touch and go”. Not so with the
soul that maintained daily “contact”. Heaven will certainly be his for
having always kept in “touch”. There are no strangers in Paradise!

“Comrades, unite, you have nothing to lose but your chains!”, is
the fanatic cry of the dedicated Communist. “Hold fast to the chain
that is the Rosary and you have everything to gain”, is the plea of the
Mother of God. Unite in the saying of the Rosary. Let it be the common
route, that narrow path that leads to the Cross, our standard of victory.
The Rosary is our “circular” argument whose one conclusion is:. to
pray to Mary is to pray to God, and to pray to God is the most exciting
of adventures! Why, with Franciscan joy, and in the spirit of Brother
Juniper, we can even look upon our Rosary as our “Mary-go-round”.
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what better prayer eould we find than the prayer composed by our

“Holy Spirit, who art sent by the Father in the name of
Jesus to be with the Church by Thy presence and sure guidance,
we pray Thee graciously to pour out the fullness of Thy gifts
upon the Ecumenical Council.

“Sweet Comforter and Teacher, enlighten the minds of
our Prelates who gladly assemble at the invitation of the
Supreme Pontiff at Rome to celebrate the Sacred Council.

“May the Council be most fruitful, so that the light and
strength of the Gospel may spread more and more among men
and the Catholic religion and its missionary work happily
prosper, making the teaching of the Church and her wholesome
moral guidance fully understood.

“Sweet Guide of the spirit, strengthen our minds in truth,
that we may be humble and obedient in heart, and that,
receiving gratefully the decisions of the Council, we may hasten
to put them into practice.

“We pray also for those still separated from the one fold
of Jesus Christ, that, glorying as they do in the Christian name,
they may come, at last, to unity under the one Shepherd.

“Show once more Thy wonders in our day as on the day
of Pentecost. Grant to Thy Church, that, constant and united
in prayer with Mary, the Mother of Jesus, and following the
lead of Blessed Peter, the reign of our divine Saviour may be
advanced, a reign of truth, of justice, love and peace. Amen.”

own Holy Father for the success of the Council: '‘HE KINGDOM

Sky taut above, across, beyond

Candor of plain and arrogance of mountain
Is not, after all, surprising,

No more than tension of earth turned
Precisely right, is.

We may expect exactitude of God.

Smaller details of local administration
May be, admittedly, endearing.

Only churls will fail to credit

God’s contriving of flowers

On planets’ sweating faces.

Even the notion of cornered stars
To prick light-holes in night

Is quaintly charming:

God indulging His fancies.

If He sometimes ripples the land with breezes
We can be clever to recognize His mirth
Over our shredding atoms, pestering space
With rocket inquiries.

God is patient with children.

All is predictable, given Him:

Throb of a thousand worlds in ordered traffic
Persistance of birds against the longest war.
We can depend on God to stoke the fires

Of sun each day and quarter the years
With seasons.

Only, who rill expl rown
Spiney?
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Self-Denial In The Following Of Christ

(T his article is from Chapter XIV of ‘'Love Answers Love’” by Cajetan Esser, O.F.M.
and Englebect Grau, O.F.M., translated by Ignatius Brady, O.F.M. It will be
published in book form by the Franciscan Herald Press, Chicago.)

I

At the heart of the Franciscan life of penance stands the figure of
Jesus Christ. His life is to be our life, his spirit our spirit, his ways
our ways. The more we die to self in penance, to live completely unto
God according to the Gospel, the more must we be ready to follow the
footsteps of our Lord Jesus Christ and become more like him in all
things. The life of Christ must so penetrate, form and shape us, that
we become wholly changed into him. But to become Christlike is no
easy task for sinful man. It can be accomplished only by the mortification
and denial of self. For this reason our Lord in the Gospel (and his
words are repeated by Francis in the first Rule): “If anyone wishes
to come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and
follow me.”! This was one of the texts which Francis found when
he opened the gospel book at San Niccold to learn the will of God for
himself and his first brethren.? Thus from the very beginning of the
Order self-denial and mortification were part of that Franciscan life
in which we are “to seek to follow in all things the footsteps of Jesus
Crucified.” : o

I. The Motives of Self-denial and Mortification.

Francis was drawn to such a life of penance by the overwhelming
love revealed in the life and sufferings of Christ for our sake: “The
love of him who have loved us so much, we must in return love with
all our heart.” In consequence, Francis loved the crucified Lord with
such an ardor as to be wholly conformed to him: “Francis was dead to
the world, but Christ lived in him. The delights of this world became a
cross for him, because the Cross of Christ was deeply rooted in his
heart.” “The whole life of this man of God, whether in public or in
solitude, was centered on the Cross of the World.”® Because in the

1 Matt. 16, 24;: Non-confirmed Rule, ch. 1 (Words, p. 250, 12-15).

2 II Celano, n. 15 (cf. Words, n. 30, p. 54).

3 Saint Bonaventure, Legenda minor, ch. 7, n. 4. The present chapter incorporates
much material from K. Esser, ““Die Lehre des hl. Franziskus von der Selbstverleug-
nung,” in Wissenschaft und Weisheit 18 (1955) pp. 161-174.

4 ]I Celano, n. 196.

II Celano, n. 211.

¢ III Celano, n. 2.
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Cross, the center and norm of his life, he saw revealed the greatness
of God’s love for man, that love compelled him to become like to the
Crucified by self-denial and abnegation. When he meditated on the
sufferings of Christ, his prayer was no mere exercise of piety but rather
a true “passionis Christi compassio, a co-suffering with the passion of
Christ.”” In the Passion Francis found not merely a model to imitate,
but the very motive and reason for leading himself a crucified life.

Francis did much more than think on the sufferings of Christ as
something that had happened in the past. He sought to enter into and
identify himself with the victim of Calvary. Love has the remarkable
power of making the lover like unto the beloved — and it manifested
that power in the life of Francis.® In particular, the Mass became for
him a living co-offering of self with the oblation of Christ: “He followed
that sacred and awe-inspiring action with all reverence, offering all
his members in that sacrifice, and as he received the Lamb that was
immolated for us, he offered his whole being with that fire which
burned always on the altar of his heart.”® “Pure purus: in purity of
person and with purity of intention,” he joined “the true sacrifice
of the most holy body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ.” In the
Mass, the unbloody commemoration of the death of the Lord, “who
alone works therein as it pleases him,” he desired to be accepted as a
fellow-victim that through the Mass “his whole will, insofar as the grace
of the Almighty aided him, might be directed to God alone.”° One
striking phrase in particular reveals how deeply Francis grasped the
interaction of the divine and the human in the Mass and in the life
of penance and self-denial rooted in that sacrifice: “Keep back nothing
of yourselves for yourselves, that he may receive you wholly who has
given himself wholly to you.”'! The life of penance is the conscious
answer of love to the unspeakable love which God herein bestows on
us in Christ Jesus our Lord.

A further motive that drew Francis to self-abnegation was that
“devout prayer: oratio devota” in which a man offers himself wholly
to God. To pray for him was “to make a complete holocaust of all the
fibers of his heart.” In prayer he so surrendered himself to the workings
of grace that Celano could say: “Totus non tam orans quam oratio
factus: he was not so much praying as prayer personfied.”*? Yet such
7 II Celano, n. 127; cf. above, ch. 3, part 2.
8 Cf. II Cel., n. 135: “Versus amor Christi in eamdem imaginem transformarat

amantem.”’

9 II Cel., n. 201; cf. above, ch. 6, note 20.
10 Letter to the Chapter (Words, p. 144, 30ff.).

11 Ibid. (p. 147, 6-9).
12 II Celano, n. 95.





















In His wisdom, then, as Buytaert says, God decided in favor of
a suffering Christ. He decided that the merits Christ would acquire,
chiefly through His Passion and death, would play an important and
basic role in His plan for the universe. This is why suffering and sacrifice,
insofar as they are united with those of Christ or prefigure those of
Christ, are inseparable, in the present order of things, from the priest-
hood itself, why, in other words, they form its “mode.”

WHERE LOVE IS

Where love is
There is joy —
" And love is like
A deep, deep singeing,
Out of all measure
For us mortals to gauge.
Joy isout -~ .
With the larks singing —
Singing unasked for .
Into eternity’s fair
Shimmering vault.
5 Branded with these two
— Love, Joy —
Firm-joined in cruciform
Stands Francis
And holds their red blossoming
In his bare palms,
A love-rose on his heart,
Singing.
Sister M. Antanina, F.M.M.
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